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which side went up or down, so I had my pay. I
went as eagerly and blindly about my business as
the meanest wretch that listed in the army; nor
had I the least compassionate thought for the
miseries of my native country, till after the fight at
Edgehill. I had known as much, and perhaps more,
than most in the army, what it was to have an
enemy ranging in the bowels of a kingdom ; I had
seen the most flourishing provinces of Germany re-
duced to perfect deserts, and the voracious Crabats,
with inhuman barbarity, quenching the fires of the
plundered villages with the blood of the inhabitants.
Whether this had hardened me against the natural
tenderness which I afterwards found return upon
me, or not, I cannot tell; but I reflected upon my-
self afterwards with a great deal of trouble for the
unconcernedness of my temper at the approaching
ruin of my native country.

I was in the first army at York, as I have already
noted, and, I must confess, had the least diversion
there that ever I found in an army in my life; for
when I was in Germany with the king of Sweden,
we used to see the king, with the general officers,
every morning on horseback, viewing his men, his
artillery, his horses, and always something going
forward; here we saw nothing but courtiers and
clergymen, bishops and parsons, as busy as if the
direction of the war had been in them. The king
was seldom seen among us, and never without some
of them always about him.

Those few of us that had seen the 'wars, and
would have made a short end of this for him, began
to be very uneasy; and particularly a certain noble-
man took the freedom to tell the king, that the
clergy would certainly ruin the expedition. The
case was this, he would have had the king have im-